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FROM q’r"PHYLLIS ISLE.’

Lopt m m:nshlne is the gleaming
Yellow beauty of the sand,

Every new tide sends it streaming
Up the edges ¢f my land,

And I welcomte it, as, hounded
Through thp thickets of the sea,

it comes, delicately rounded,
Climbing up; the banks to me

I remember 1§ there the thunder
Of the surgés rolls afar—
Where you sge yon circling wonder
Of white seﬂ-gulls on the bar,
Rose the fairsst of fair islands,
With its frétted miles of coast,
Whispering &ves, and breezy highlands,
Chanting what my soul loved most.

Down the wﬁite keys musically
Ran the fingers of the tide,
And the woodland's inmost alley
Caught theréchoes and replied.
All the island—far and lonely,
TIntil Phyllis made it smile—
Chanting Phyllis, and her only:
Heace I called it Phyllis Isle.

Named it Phyllis, and.the amber-
Shining waters, evermore,

As they ran in sport to clamber
Up the pebbles on the shore,

. And the wild sea-gulls, careening

On the forelands, saw it go,

And the he docks long and leaning,
Sighed it to'the waves below.

But the Death-king rode dividing
His black squadrons for assault,
And the clangor of their riding
Reach the high and heavenly vault,
And the awfu¥ thunder rumbled
Through the blackness of the shore,
Till the promontories erumbled
And the island was no more.
Nothing of those days remaining
In the corridors of mind,
Save the pasgionate complaining
Of the wavesand of the wind—
Save a voice femote and yearning
From the Mgllows of the sea,
- As the wastegsof sand returning
Brings my (pland home to me.
—James Herbe!'t Morse, in the Atlantie.
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The majogr” commanding looked up
from the l§im'mnfr report-.and sur-

veyed the post adjutant with some-

thing of per¥urbation, if not annoy-
ance, in his éum, gray. eyes,. For: the
fourth timey fhat week had Licuten-
ant Field ré@s(xted\pmnnwnon to be
absent for Qi\era] hours. The major
knew just why the junior wished to
go and whefe. The major knew just

\shy he \\lsl?e(l him not to go, but

saw fit to Mgame almost any other’

than the rg‘%l reason, when, with a

certain awlkd 'urd hesitancy, he be-

gm -
“W—ell, is the pokt return ready?’
“It will bej sir, in_abundant time,”
was the prompt reply.

“You know they sent :it. baek for
correction lst month,” hazarded. the.
commander, - S

“*And \()u knm\ ‘sir, the error was

not mine, as dhé; dnstant rejoinder,
so ‘quick, &arp and _ positive .as .to
carry it atiap bound to the verge. of
disrespect, and the keen, blue eyes
of the yo@g soldier gazed, frank
and fearlegs, into the heavily am-
bushed ,,r‘?;, eyes of the veteran-in
the chair. it made the laWer wince
and stir unghsily.

“If there%:anything I hate, Field,
it is to havg my papers sent back by
some whipsnapper of a clerk, inviting
attention tq this or that errer, and 1
expect my afijutant to sBe t6 it that
they don’t.%.

“Your adjutant does see to it, sir.
I'm willing“te bet a month’s pay
fewer errofs, have been found in’the
papers of Fort Frayne than any post
in the Department of the Platte.
Gen. Williams told you as much when
you were inf Omaha.”

The majéz fairly wriggled. in . his
cane-bottoméd whirligig. What young
Field said Swas true, and the major
knew it. He knew, moreover, there
wasn't a more painstaking post ad-
jutant flu@ the Missouri to the
mountains. Jle knew their monthly
reports—“retughs" ns. the . -regilations’t
called them—were referred to by a
model adjutant general as_ model |
papers. He knew that it was due
to young eld’s _care
and be kne hre-thovght-allthe.
of that ydung gentleman. It was
just bccauT;he thought so much of
him he wad peginning to feel that it-
was high tipfe to put a stop to Some?
thing that s going on. But, it was
a delicate mhatter; a woman was the
matter; a he hadn’t “the ‘moral
courage toigo at it -the straightfor--
ward way. }I “whip sawed” again.
Thrumming ¢n the desk mfh his” lean,
bony fingers; he began:: .

“I£ T let adjutant ; out 'so much,’]
what's to vent other youngsters’
asking si r mdulgence?"

The answy ¥ came hke~ the crack of
a whip:

“Nothing, sir; and farébetter wpuld

it be for evéfiybody conqerned if chex
spent more hours in tl;e saddle and
fewer at thie store.”

This was Qo much fo" one listeper,
in the roo With something like
the sound a suppressed sneeze;’a
 tall, long-l d captai‘\ of cavalry

&tarted up {from his chair, an out-
: per still full-stretched
and the desk of the
nd t]msr*lndd gs -1o7]

w Yot‘ng Fleld
not almost impudent-

_his face, si
mearest wi

"v\vas ne woman at Fort Frayne who
did not “know

d_attention, Lin. tents.or.ramshackle,..o
world--hutsySrritt=by-the-tabor-

onuqdd of t
he | mothe .th\ syotedly \loved and
carefully platmed for her. Within a

ming ﬂngers of his superior ofﬁcor
Bome compvinders would have raged
and sent the daring youngster right
about in arrest. Major Webb knew.
just what Field referred to—knew
that, the fascinations.of pool, “pitch”
and pokeér held just about half his
commissioned force at all “off duty”
haurs of the day or night hanging
sbout the officers’ club room at the
post trader’s; knew, moreover, that
while the adjutant never wasted a
morment over ecards or billiards, he,
the post commander, had many a time
takén a hand or‘a cue and \\d«rcred
his dollars against those of his de-
voted associates. They all loved him.
There wasn’t a “mean streak in his
whole system,” said every soldier at
Fort Frayne. He had a capital rec-
ord as a volunteer—a ecolonel and,
later, brigade commander in the
great war. He had the. brevet of
brigadier general of volunteers, but
repudiated any title beyond that of
his ‘actual rank in the regulars. He
was that rara avis—a bachelor field
officer, and. a bird to be brought
down if feminine witchery could do
it. He was truthful, generous, high-
minded, brave—a man who preferred
to he ‘of ‘and with his subordinates
rather than “above them—to Tule
through affection and regard rather
than the stern standard of eommand;
He was gentle and courteous alike to
_officers and the rank and file, though
he feared no man on the face of the
globe. "He was awkward, bungling
and overwhelmingly, lavishly, kind
and thoughtful in his dealings with
the womenfolk of the garrison, for
he stood in awe of the entire sister-
hood. He could ride like a centaur;
he couldnt’ dance worth a cent. He
could snuif a candle with his Colt at
20 paces and <couldn’t hit a ecroquet
ball to save his sounl.. His deep-set
gray eyes, under their tangled
thatch of brown, gazed straight into
the face of every man on the Platte,
soldier, cowboy,: Indian or halfbreed,
but fell abashed 'if a Jaundress looked
at him. * Billy Ray, captain of the sor-
rel troop and the best light rider in
Wyoming, was the only man he ever
allowed to straddle a beautiful thor-

oughbred_ mare he had bought.in
Kentucky, but, bad hands or good,
there wasn't a-riding” woman- - at
Frayne who hadn’t backed Lorna
time and again, because to a woman
the major simply coudda’t say no.

And though his favorite comrades
at the post were captains like Blake
and_ Billy Ray, married men both
whose wives-he worshipped, the ma-
jor’s rugged heart went out especial-
ly to Beverly Field, his boy adjutant,
@ lad whot came to.them from West,
Point ~only ' three :vears before the
autumn this story opens, a .young
fellow full of high health, pluck.and
principle—a “tip? top  soldier; - ‘said
everybedy: from: the -start, until, as
Gregg and other growlers began to
‘d&tlaim, the major completely spoiled
‘bizix. Here, three years only out of
military. leadingstrings, he was a
young cock of the walk, “too dam
independent for a second lieutenant,”
said the officers’ club element of the
command, men like Gregg, Wilkins,
('r:mv and a few of their following.

“The keenest: young trooper in ‘the |
regiment ": sal(l Blake ahd Ray, avho |
were among its keenest captains, and
nevér ‘a-clond had sailed ‘across the |
serene ' sky Jof itheir ‘friendship and|
esteem uniil. this, glorious, September
of 188—~ when \anette Flower, a bril-
liant, beautiful brunette came a visi- !
tor to eld Fort Frayne. [

And .it, ‘was - on. her aceount - t11e|
major would, could he have seen the i
way, said no to the adjutant’s request |
to be absent again. ~On her account
and that of one other, for that re-
quest meant-another long morning |
in saddle with Miss Flower, another
long. morning ig which “the sweet-
est - girl in the garrison,” so said
they all, would go about "her daily
duties with an aching heart. There

that Esther Dade
thought™ all the world: of Beverly
Field. There was one man who ap-
parently had no inkling of it—Beverly
Tield himself!

She was the only daughter of a
veteran.officer, a captain of infantry,
who at the age of 50, after having
held a high command in the volun-
teers during the. .eivil ywar, was still
meekly . doing ..duty.as a-‘company
officer of regulars nearly two decades
after. She had been carefully reared
by a most loving and thoughtful
mother, even in the crude old days
of the army, \\llon its ﬁghtmg force,
wils ‘scattéred in’ small detachments
all over the wide frontier, and men,
and women,..loo, lived. on.soldier-ra-
tions, eked out with game, and dwelt
ied-|

o 4

At 12 she had been placed at school
in the far ea"t:"‘\\hllc her father en-
joyed \ti\‘of;'cnr‘: tour ofy, reciuiting”
sérvice,” afd “thefe, undeF the care
of a noble woman who taught her
girls to be women indeed—not vapid
votaries of pleasure and fashion, Es-
ther spent five usefnl years,, eoming
back to:her fond father’; soldier roof
& winsome pieture of gu‘!ish health
jand_graee . and- cpmchnesH cgirl
‘who conld ride, walk and run if need
‘be, ‘who- conld bake ‘and. cook, Ticnd |
and sew, cut, fashion and make her
own sunple wardrobe ;-who knew al-
gebrd, . gedmetry dand “trig”i quite as|
wel} as, and history, ’geogr@ph) and
kr;mmag far béfter than, most of the
young West Pointers; a girl who
spoke her own tongue with accura-
cy rand - was net ba.dh' wvepsed ' rin
French a girl “ho ;perl’r‘rmed falr])

well -on’ ‘the Piant’ andd ‘gaitar; but
who sang full-throated, rcgmcef-ul

exu]ggg_ llkp the lark—the “soulful
music that brought delight to her
ageing father, half crlppl(‘d by the
ar days.. aid to the

month from her graduation at

‘her owm.

T 0. or rayne,

e pet o

With other young guliants
of ‘the garrison. Beverly Field had

had-been prompt to call, prompt to-

be her escort when dance or drive,
ride -or picnic was planned in her
honor, especially the ride, for Mr.
&d;u"tdnt Field loved the saddle, the
dven prairie or the bold, undulating
bluffs:: But Field was the busiest
man_at the post. Other youngsters,
troop or: company subalterns, had
farimore; 4ime at their disposal, and
bf‘ggcd for rides and dances, strolls
and “spor$s which the post adjutant
was, g;neralh far too busy to claim,
Tt “tx,, Esther who brought -lawn ten-
nis #o° Frayne and found eager pupils
of both sexes, but Field had been the
firs¥¥to meet and-welcome her; had
heenfor, a brief time at the start
hersmestjconstant cavalier. Then, as
others began to feel the charm of her
fra.y'k cord1a1 joyous manner, and
l,earncd to . read the beauty that
beamed fn her clear, truthful eyes
and.winseme, yet not beautiful face,
they- became assiduous in turn—two
of them almost distressingly so—and
she could notwound them by refusals.
Then came a fortnight in which her
father sat as a member of a court-
martial at old Fort Lara’mie, where
were the'band, headquarters and four
troops. of the ——th, and Captain
and Mrs: Freeman who were there
stationed, begged that Mrs. Dade and
Esther should come and visit them
during the session of the court.
There would be ‘all manner of army
gaities and a crowd of outside of-
ficers, and, as luck would. have it,
Mr. . Field was ordered thither as a
witness in two important cases. The
captain and his good wife went by
stage; Esther and Beverly rode. every
inch of {the way in saddle, camping
over night -with their joyous Ilittle
party at LaBonte. Then came a love-
ly week at Laramie, during which

: Mr. Field:had but little to do but de-

vote himself to, and dance with, Es-
ther, and when his final testimony
was given and he returned tc his sta-
tion, and nat until then, Esther Dade
discovered that life had little interest
or joy avithout him; but Field rode
back urtknowing, and met at Frayne,

i before ‘Esther Dade’s return, a girl

who had come almost unheralded,
making¥the journey over the Medi-
cine Bow from Rock Springs -en the

1 Union Pacific in the comfortable car-

vigge of ‘old Bill Hay, the post tragler,
escorted by that redoubtable woman,
Mrs. Bill Hay, and within the week of
her aréival Nanette Flower was the
toast of the bachelor's mess, the
tall of ‘every  household . at - Fort
Krayne:

Hay, the trader, had prospered in
his long“years on the frontier, first as
trader among the Sioux, later as sut-
ler,
ished that title, substituting therefor
the euphemism, without material clog
upon the perquisites; us post trader
at Fort Frayne. *No one knew how
much he was worth, for while appar-
ently a3 most open-hearted,: awhole-
souded fellow, Hay was reticence it-
self whén his fortunes or hisfamily
were matters of question or com-
ment. "He had long been married,
and Mrs. Hay, when at the post, was
a social sphm\-klnd -hearted, chari-
table, Hvish to the soldiers’ wives
and children, and devotion ‘itself to
the families of the officers when sick-
ness amd trouble came, as come in
the old. days they often did." Tt was
she wha took poor Ned Robinson’s
voung avidow and infant all the way
to Cheyenne when the Sioux butch-
ered the luckless little hunting party
down by Laramie Peak. It was, she
who nursed Capt. Forrest’s wife and
daughter through temn weeks of
typhoid,: and, with “her ‘own means,
sent them to the seashore, while the
husband and father was far up on
the Yellowstone, cut off from all com-
munication in the big campaign of 7
It was she who built the little chapel
and decked and dressed it for Easter
and Christmas, despite the fact that
she herself had been baptized in the

Roman Catholic faith: It was she avho:

went at-once to every woman in the
garrison whose husband was ordered
out on scout or campaign, proffering
aid and gomfort, despite the fact long
whispered in the garrisons of the
Platte country, that in the old, old
days she had far more friends among
the red “men than the white. That
could well be, because in those days
white men were few and far between.,
Everyone had heard the story that it
was th):ough her the news of the
massacee at Fort Phil Kearney was
‘made kpown to the post ecommander,
for she could speak the dialects of
.both the &rapahoc and the Sioux, and
she had the‘ sign-language of the
L-plains./veritably at her fingers' ends.

1T“THere were not lacking those who de-

clared that Indian blood ran in her
velns—that her mother” was an
Ogallald squaw and her father a
French (anadian fur trapper, a story
to whi¢h her raven black hair and
brows,
what stwarthy -complexion gave no
little colm' But, long years before,
Bill Hay had taken her east, where
he had relatives, and where she
studied; nnder excellent. masters, re-
turning to him _swmmer: after .sum-
mer with more and more of refine-
ment I mannery: and se much ‘of
style 'md fashHion in dress that her
annual; advent had come to be looked
upon ng iquite the event of the sea-
son, even by women of the social po-
sition of Mrs. Ray-and Mrs. Blake,
the regognized. leaders - among. the
young matrons-of:the <—~th cavairy,
and by gentlo MrsDade] to whom
every mgc looked wup in respect—al-
reverence. Despite the mys-

i her antecedents therc was,

ESQR why Mrs, Hay \‘h?u.ﬁ
‘esteein and affection. 1}111

1f was adiamond. in: the

are, steady, uncompromis-
éromns ; land: hospitaiddy s hise

;\3 nud lory was his wife;
kﬁxe&%y

ed my His

and ‘finally, when congress ahol-

er deep, dark eyes and some-|

many a. bonschtﬂd the 1re§m_nl,4duhwuynm socuty Wers
moany. He was given at times.to pro-. |

_'famt\j‘_ and others, when madame
cers and men alike proclaimed him
a - man of 1nettle and never hesitated
to go to-him when in  finanecial
straits, sure of unusurious aid. But
even _had this not been the case, the
popularity of his better half would
have carried him thraough, fur there
was ‘hardly a woman. at Frayne tq
speak of Ner except in terms of gen-
tiine respect. Mrs. Hay was truth-
telling, sympathetic, -a peatemaker,

scandal of every kind, a wocian who
minded her own: business sind  was
only mildly insistent that: others
should do likewise. She de:lined all
overtures leading to confiC'meces of

only upon the standard of the pres-
ent, which was ummpeacha ie,

All the' same it came sYmething
like a shock to' society ai Frayne
that, when she appeared at the post
this beautiful autumn of 18S .-, nearly
three months later than e usual
time, she should be acecomjpanied by
this -~ brilliant and beautiful girl of
whom mo one of their numbgr had
previously heard, and whom she
smilingly, confidently preserted as,
“My niece, Miss Flower.”

CHAPTER II.

The -major sought to block that
morning ride in vain.  The impet-
uous will ‘of the younger soldier pre-
vailed, as he might have known it

FROM THE REAR GALLIIRY OF
HIS QUARTERS, MAJOF. WEBB
WATCHED THE 'PAIR.

would, and from the rear gillery of
his quarters, with his strotg field-
glass, Maj. Webb watched the paix
foraing the Platte far up beyond
Pyramid Butte. “Going over {o that
damned Sioux village again,” he
swore- between his set teeth. *“That
makes the third time.she’s hcaded
him there this week,”  and with
strange annoyance at heart he turned
away to seekcomfort in council with
his stanch . henchman, Capt. Ray,
when the orderly came bounding up
the steps with a telegraphic dispatch
which the major opened, read, turned
a shade grayer and whistled low.

“My compliments to Capts. Blake
and I.av." said he, to the silent young
soldier, standing attention 4t the
door: step, “and say I shoul: be glad
to see them here at once.”

[To Be Continued.]

Story of a Royal Visit,

Among old records of roral visits
to the Emerald Island th:re is'a
curious story of that paid in 1790
by the then duke of Clareace, wha
became afterward William I'/., to the
neighborhood of Cork. He¢ was at
that time a sub-lieutenant in ' the
navy; and the ship on 1/hich he
served touched at Queenstowm, then
known as Cove. While tlere his
royal highness stayed for scme days
with a family named Peniosc, the
head -of which was an esteeined gen-
tleman and Quaker. He did his best
to entertain the duke in a ruanner
befitting his rank and staliom, and
among other assiduities the old
Quaker always sat up to receive him
on his return home from . the con-
vivial parties which the mneighbor.
hood ’squires were only toc glad ta
offer ‘him. The duke of Clareiuce, ay
was the fashion at that tire, had a
liking: for old port, and wag not
squeamish at the quantity con: sumed,
As a result he several times refurned
to. his host’s house in a state whic¢h
-pordered~en elation. 1t is recorded
that his host used the gentlest re-
proof toward him in_these words:
“Friend William, thou art late again
to-night, and I fear me thou art not
too sober. TIf thou dost not amend 1
shall have to write to thy {ather,
friend George, at. Windsor.”

History of Pope’s T:)pun.
On  the occasion of the pope’s
pontifical jubilee, says the Nev: York
Mail ‘and Express, a comiaittee ‘at
Naples presided over by.Anchbishop
Giustino. Adami presented hix holi-

The gem has a curionus his-
tory. . It was' found in tle ‘mines
of Geraes, in’ Brazil, and whs origi-
‘fiaHy ‘the property of the N .apolitan
Hotrbons. When they weig driven
out of :Naples the. stone passed inte.
the hands of the C’n'le]]o fariily, one
of - whom, Prof. Andrea Cu’rielfo,
aindertook to engrave on it a cameag
of “Christ Breatving thc Buch: u-ultu
Bread.”

ile offéred the topaz to thn count
of : Caserta, the sctual head of tha
Neapolitan Bourbons; but the princa

world.

be¢ presented o' the pope at the jubl-

engraved gems
r‘ranks after the great French cameq
a2nd the \Iienese cameoa,

P

\i‘aS'a\vﬁy', to draw poker; but offi j-

a resolute opponent of gcssip and. |

her past, and demanded rectognition’
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FOR A

BOURBON
HOME
TELEPHONE.

The BotrBoN HoME is a home indus-
try——owned by home people; managed by
people, and is the latest and most up-to-
date Telephone service.

Try one for one month, and you will

be convinced of its superiority -over all
others. There is

NO CROSS TALK.

You can transact private business over
the HoME 'PHONE with the assurance that
other people does not hear you.

Now Is the Time.

A new Directory will: be issued
from this office in a few days, so if
you want to get your name in it,
subscribe at orice.
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IN-‘THE ESTIMATION OF OUR BEST
PHYSICIANS IS THE MOST BENEFICIAL OF
ALL DRUGS IN THE TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION, QL

[yons Laxative Syrup

Is made of Cascara Sagrada and other drugs that are equally as beneficial
in the treatment of indigestion, biliousness and all stomacl and
bowel troubles (arising from constipation.)
VERY PLEASANT TO TAKE AND DOES NOT GRIPE,
3 25 and 50c Bottles,  Ask your Druggist.

For Sale by G. S. VARDEN & CO., Paris; Kentucky:

MORPHINE

Opium, Ludanum, Cocaine and ali Drug Habits

})ermaﬂently cured, without pain or Cetention from business, leaving no craving
or drugs or other stimulants. We restore the nervous and physical systems to
their natural condition because we remove the causes of disease. A home remedy

prepared by an:emicent physician.
WE GUARANTEE A CURE FREE TRIAL TREATMENT

Confidential correspondence, especially with physicians, solicited. Write today.

Manhattan Therapeutic Association

Dept. A 1136 Broadway, New York Gity

CLARKE'S

LIMBER NECK
and ROUP CURE.

Timely use of these Remedies will save hundreds of’
dollars’ worth of Poultry every year.

Price, 50 Gents per Bottle.

PREPARED B\'

°<ICLARKE & CO. b

Léa_.ve orders_*for‘ Hoos for Hatching (Willis & Clarke
stock) at Clarke & Co.’s.

ness with the largest tupaz in the |

refused. to acept’it; and asked ‘that it

 leesiHe topaz i8 one of tho largest |
Adn. the . world and |

DoN:’T" | HAVE‘, TO
GO WEST”

+But tt vou-aré Alnking of doing

s0, keep before. you the fact that
- th( Louisvillé, Henderson &/ St.

* Léuis Railway is makiiy Low
Routtd=Trip Home. Seckers’ and
One=Waw Settlers’; Rates TO
THE. WEST AND..SOUTH-
'WEST ~ Also _Low Colonist:

“iRates T 'to* Californis, - Montana, |
idabo, ' Washingtan,! Qregon,

i British.-.Colmmbia - .and 7 other

.~ Pacific_and 1'wm., Pacific - Coast
Points. Ask lh for utce > 1 Aalnsmuid
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Gmmml Passenger Agent; t@bllSVILLE.
RPTTIC LIS Y ) ihlid“

“YOU

s ,v»,' sk




